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Deus. 


Ur gracyous god mooſt in magnykycence 
() is mercyfull eyen caſteth froheuen on hy 


eynge his creatures in deedly vyolence 
mlelfe complapneth by pyte full ruthfully 
aynge o man deuoyde of intellygence 
Open thyn ceres vnto my call and cry 
And tell me yf J haue done to the offence 
That thou foʒſakeſt me wyllyngly | 
Man luche a lone to the I dyde take (| 
(This woꝛlde in ſeuen dayes whan J it w2ought | 
Thou was the laft thynge that J dyde make | 
Bycauſe J wolde thou wantednought | 
What thynge the myght heipe dyde not lake [| 
That at thy nede yt it were _ 14 
Fowle/fyſſhe ali thynge fo2 thy ſake 0 
Foz thy comfozte ali was tozth bzought 
More ouet J gaue the that dygnyte 
All beeftes co bowe the vntpll 
I made the alſo lyke vnto me 
And gaue the connynge and free wyll 
Me to lerue that thou ſholde ſe 
To choſe the good and leue the yll 
JF aſkeno thynge agapne of the 
But loue thy ſouetrapne as it is ſkyll 
But vnto this takeft thou none entente 
Thou tourneſt fro me full vnkyndly 
On loues vuletull thy loue is lente 
Thy herte beholdeth not heuen lo hye 
Foz all the goodes IJ haue the ſente 
(The lyſteth not ones to ſape gramercye 
In tyme to come 62 thou repente 
Man make amendes 02 that thou dye 


— 
- — 


A cryſten ſoule conceyued in lynne 
Recepued in conlcyence thus complaynpnge 
He felldowne flatte with dolefull dynne, 
And ſayd loꝛde mercy ſoueraynt kynge 
I mooſt vnkynde wꝛetche ot man kynne 
I knowe Jam thy traytout vntrue in my lpuynge 
his wycked lyfe that J lyue in 
3 may it nought hyde from thy knowynge 

want woꝛdes and alſo wytte 
Ok thp kyndneſſe to ſpeke a clauſe 
That I haue thou gaue mett 
Ok thy goodnes withouten cauſe 
Though J haue greued the and do yet 
Thy benefaytes thou nought withdzawſe 
— deſerued to haue hell pytte 

haue J lpued apenſt thy lawſe 

But to2de thou knoweſt mannes feblencſſe 
How frapyle it is and hath ben aye 
Foꝛ though the ſoule haue thy lykeucſſe 
Man is but fulſome erth and claye 
In ſynne conceyued and wꝛetchedncſſe 
And to the ſoule rebell alwaye 
Fyrſt a man groweth as dooth greſſe 
And he waſteth after as floures oʒ haye < 
Syth man is than ſo fraylea thynge | 
And thy power ſo grete in kynde 
Tyis wozlde is but a twynkelynge 
Thou mapſt deſtroye the myght of the fende 
With thy ryght loꝛde mercy mynge 
And to my ſoze ſalue thou ſende 
Soꝛe me repenteth ot my myſtyuynge 
Mercy lozde I wyll amende 


Fayrenes allo and fetures fele 
Man what dooſt thou with all thyſe 
Thou with delytes of the deuyll dodſt dele 
Whiche is to me a grete deſpyle 
(Thou lyuelt alecherouslyfe vnlels 
Fro pere to pere thou lyſt not ryſe 
—— — — OR 

nd makeſtgrete coſt on e 
To make the ſemely as whoſholdeſaye 
Thou coudeſt amende my makynge 
(Thou purpoleſt the daye by daye 
To ſet my people to ſynnynge 
Thy wꝛetched wyll thou folo weſt alwaye 
What ende ſynne hath thynkeſt no thynge 
In Moes tymebycauſe of ſynne 
And foz lecherye meſpecpall 
What vengeaũce came than to mãnes kynne 
Saue. vii. per ſones dꝛowned were all 
On lodome and gomoꝛ and the men wit hin 
How I made fyre and bzymſtone fall 
Fto heuen on them that bode therin 
Foz ſynne were deſtroped bothe grete & (mall 
Man weneſt thou my myght be lelle 
Than it was than oꝛ that elles J 
Thou haſt nowas moche wyckedneſſe 
As whan I ſmote the mooſt 
— _ a _ te dꝛeſſe 

0 now ſpare foz my mere 

Man thynke on my cyghtwyſneſle 
And make amendes oz that er 
0 a, 


an J. the bodylyhels ia cee 
Thar hon holde te lpendetn my ſeryce- 


| Homo; * A 
J vote well lozderygiefultthon arte 

And that ſyune muſt be punyſched ede 

But one thynge holdethm hope my hette- - 

Thy mercy palſeth my mpſdeds - -- 

I knowe well that J may not ſterte 

J haue ſo done meoughbeodzede | 

With beaute and wich bade quarte 
To ſerue the Jhaue taken nd hede 

haue myſpended my ronge age 
nſynne and wantonneſlealſo 

To ſerue god ſlowe / and loued to rage 

IJ gioton /a lechout I was bothe two 

J am woꝛthy ndye other wage 

But foꝛ to dwell in endleſſe woo 

Alas why haue J ben outrage 

And ſerued the kende that is my foo 

But loꝛde in holy wꝛyte tede we 

That thou fozlakeſt no wzetched wyght 

That leueth his ſpnne and tourneth to the 

And to tourne to the haue Ihyght 

Full pꝛoude and rebell haue J bene 

But now J take me tothy myght 

From hcns fo2warde to be clene 
Apyenſt mpn owne kleſſhe to fyght 

My leſſhe to feble J wyll faſt 

My bones to trauavle and to tene 

And th2ugh thy grace J am not agaſt 

What ſoꝛe and lekeneſſe on me be lene 

To luſtre whyle my Ipte may laſt 

Foz vtterly NJwyll attende 

To punyllhe that Jhaue treſpaſt 

Mercy Jheſu J wyll amende 


DEER). oo Riba 


Deus. 
Man haue ſente the ſyluer and golde 

And all thy welth within thy wone 
Toſuſteyne the and thy houſholde 

And alſo other many one 

Thou myght haue holpen ponge and olde 
That ben dyſeaſed and woo begone 

My let uauntes ſuſtred bothe hungre and colde 
Relefe of the yet haue they none 

If thou gyuc foꝛ my loue a farthynge 
Thou dooſt it with an heuy here 

In almeſſe thou gyueſt no thynge 

Foz dꝛede thou fall in pouerte 

In fleſchely luſte and woꝛldly lykynge 
What euer thou waſteſt mery thou arte 

Ok ſuche IJ wyll haue a rekenynge 

At domes dape thou ſhalte not aſtarte 
Than ſhalte thou gyue a countes full ſtreyte 
How thou comeſt by thy good eche dele 
Whether with trouth oz with deceyte 

And how thou ſpende it yll oz wele 

None other grace thou after wayte 

As thou haſt wzoughtlo ſhalte thou fele 
What ſhall than pzofpte thy good in plate 
Oz poundes that thou of the people pele 

A clene conſcyence ſhall that daye 

More p2ofyte the and moꝛe let by 

(Than all the goodes o2 the monaye 

Than euer was vnder heuen oz ſKkye 

It wyll neuer helpe to plete noʒ pꝛaye 

Foꝛ as ryght wyle than deme wyll J 

Ind therkoꝛe man whyles thou may 

Mae amendes oz that thou dye 


| 
| 
| 
ö 


I wote welllozde f pers to pers 
Fullgretely greued I the haue 


That J wolde noz thy mercy were 


My moders wombe had be my graue 

Joz what pzofyteth my lyuynge here 

But afterwarde J holde be ſaue 

But JFheſu as thou bought me dere 

Leue not my ſoule in hell caue 

My walte expenſe J wyll withdꝛawe 

Foz waſte well called may it be 

Foz it was ſpended wy booſt to lawe 

My name to bere on londe and ſe 

Well IJ wote me there not trowe 

Thought many a man ot my countre 

If they me mette they dyde me not knowe 
Non neuer pet herde ſpeke of me 

Falſly I haue wzought as wꝛetche vnwyle 
I myght haue goten me moche mede 

Had J it ſpente in goddes ſeruyce 

But thoꝛʒugh thy grace loꝛde J am in dꝛede 
As men that lyeth and may not ryſe 

Foz haue J and myn all our nede 

With the remenaunt loꝛde at thy deupſe 
The pooze and naked with cloth and fere 
Sehe men that lyen in goddes bandes 
That haue no ſyluer foz to ſpende 
And pꝛyſoners bounde bothe fete and handeg 
Okte to vyſyte and them attende 

Whan Ie them that in nede ſtandes 
Suche as I haue J ſhall them lende 
Loꝛde let theſe werkes leſſe my bande 

And mercy JyeſuJwyll amende 


Deus. 
Man pk thou amendes wylte make 
Gyue thyn almeſle of thyn owne goodes | 

Andſethou werkes no man to wzake | 

To venge ony other mennes modes 

It᷑ thou bntruly from ony take 

And therwith kynde tozty theyr fodes 

Suche ſacrefyce J fozſake 

{They be to ne as loute as woꝛmewode 

The pooze people thou dooſt oppꝛeſſe | 

With ſleyghtes and wyles many one 14 

Thou makeſt chyrches and do ſynge meſſe 1 

Chou mendeſt wayes where men ouer gone 

And ſome men curſe and ſome men blclle 

Whiche ſhall J here of theſe two 

Jef thou wylte haue grace as J geſſe 

Let all falſnes be fledde the fro 

The mothes that thy clothes ete 

And thou letteſt pooze men go bare 

Thy dꝛynke loureth and mouleth thy mete 

Wher with the pooze man myght well fare 

The ruſt that thy ſyluer dooth frete 

Thy goodes that eupll goten are 

They crye on the vengeaunce grete 

Che foz to ſpyll but yet Iſpare 

Withholdeſt here apenſt the ryght 

From thy ſeruauntes vpon tie crye 

Man oftentymes thou haſt me hyght 

ho. wolde amende and leue folp | 

Thou ſpekeſt full fayre bothe daye & nyght | 

Chou bꝛekeſt my cõmaũdemẽtes cõtynually | 

et is melothe with the to kyght 

t make amendes oꝛ that thou dye 


Sete lorde I may not agaynſt ſape 


Homo. 


I haue not holden that J the hyght 
F areue the gretely eucry daye 

A do not as J had the plyght 

J wolde do well but welawaye 
With enempes J am euer beſet 
Whan mp ſoule fayne wolde the pape 
My fleſſhe is fyrſt that wyll me let 
And euer the fatter that Jit fede 
Euer the frellher it is my foo 

yet bere it aboute J muſt nede 

Full feble it is it wyll me ſloo 

The woꝛlde /the fende / the kleſche they bede 
Some with well and ſome with woo 
What way J do with a wycked wede 


To fyght ayenſt thꝛe enempyes ſoo 


Whan J enfoꝛce me otherwhyles 
And thynke J wyll lyue a true lyue 
Ind fo2ſake all batayles and gyles 
(The woꝛlde byddeth me batayle belyue 
And but J wyll vſe wzethes and wyles 
The compn voycets I lhall not tryue 
Some me ſcoꝛneth and at me [myles 
And counte me but a kynde caytyue 
But now I thynke withſtondynge this 
To fo2ſake fallnes withouten ende 
And reſto2e that J toke amys 

And paye my dettes fayre and hende 
And to rewarde eche man his 

As reaſon is than wyll I ſpende 

And gyue myn almeſſe there nede is 


Mercy Jheſu q wyll amende 


Deus. 
Man J haue ſente the kyndly ſyght 
And vnderſtandynge ſkyll and wytte 
To rule thy felfe by reaſon ryght 
As reherfeth holy w2ytte 
That clerely ſheweth the godly lyght 
Bow thou ſhalde deedly ſynne fozfake 
And on ß maner thou pleaſe me myght 
What ayleth the thus fro me to ſhake 
Wozldly rycheſſe ryall repayre 
In welth and thynges of Jolyte 
Fyſſhes beeſtes and byrdes of the ayre 
(Theſe thynketh me lemely fo2 to ſe 
That th5ge þperillheth a dooth appayre 
Unto thy ſyght thus pleaſynge be 
Well mayſt thou wytte J am full fapre 
Of whome eche thynge hath this beaute 
But man as thou wytleſſe were 
Thou lokeſt ape downwarde as a beeſt 
It behoueth the of me to here 
Foule ſpekynge is to the a feeſt 
I comfozte the I make the chere 
And thou in wardly loueſt me leeſt 
A call the to me yere by pere 
Thou wylte not come at my requeſt 
As fro thy foo thou fro me feles 
I folowe the faſt and on the crye 
Thou w:appelt the with all vanytees 
And thynke my ſpeche to the but folye 
And a thynge chat nought is þ wylteleſe 
My Jope that laſteth endleſly 
Man yet vyce leue and vertue chele 
And make amende$02 that thou dye 
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Homo. 
wete Jhelunone anſwere J can 
But ofte crye mercy with herte ſtable 
— — 
Wozle vnreaſonable 
All beeſtes ſythen the wozlde began 


onely J of wyll wan 
That do . many dedes dampnable 
was made to knowe my maker 
d to loue hym ouer all thynge 
And Ja ſleper and neuer waker 
To take kynde knowynge of my kynge 
To tryfles haue I ben a grete hede taker 
A ſonge of ſ02z0we may I ſynge 
Foz had J ben of ſynne a folaker 


Ok eryſte ſholde J haue had ſome knowynge 


My ſtly epen ben full of duſte 

d couetyple hath blynded me 

They ben blodeſhotten — kleſchelp luſte 

That heuenly kynge may J not ſe 

But lozde though _— vniuſte 
helpe of thy benygnyte 

_ — an — 

repentaunce and grace 
And where that J haue afoze this 
wy y wyll in woꝛlde thynge haue ſpende 
hens fo warde my purpoſe is 


. ThylaWe to lerne to mp lyues ende 


Thy.x.comaundementes truly pws 
Them to kepe I wyll me bende 
And — haue done amps 


Mercy Jheſy DR wyll amende 


